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0 THE SUBSCRIBERS. 


68 Neat Hy is the Mather » of Invention.” 4 


| 5 e Hap I not felr the force of this proverb, I ſhould not, in all pro- : 
7 _ bability, ever have committed any production of mine to the preſs; 15 
1 ; and as it is not a thirſt for fame that induces me to publiſh, * / 
cruſt this little eſlay will not be too rigidly ſcanned, but peruſed 
5 with an eye of lenity by thoſe friends who have honoured my firſt 

a arempt wih their Patronage 3 and beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf | 


-T heir much obliged 


and very humble Servant, 


THE AUTHOR. 
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scENE—A Gornte Harl. 


HNO and his Party diſcovered caronſing. > 


W as 


| (BY A FRIEND OF THE AUTHOR), : 


[HILE 


And moiſtens well our clay, 


thus the brimming 8 


eart will light be found 


5 


Dull night appear like day. 


| The friendly glaſs will ever give 


To jollity a zeſt; 


Awake to joy! be now alive! 


are's dead or gone to reſt. 


ts he brimming bowl goes round, 


c 


— 25 ” 1 a I a”. 1 . « * 
W. Nd 


both at once, and make ſhort work. on t. 


„ 


HEN OO. | 


Wen ſaid, wel done, my noble brothers of che blade! No fooner ” 
faid than done too, there”: 8 the charm.— hate your dragging te- 
dious politicians, who need an. age to furniſh out a plot, and get | 


cut off ere it attains perfection] Start me che thought and action 


F IRST Ronnun, 


Right, maſter; but! in fact twas time to ſtart: our money ſpent, 
no likelihood of more! and hunting for a dinner got quite tedious ; 3 
particularly for the laſt fortnight that we took up our lodging i in the 
woods, where we were forced to kill ere we could eat, and i in n doing | 


A that ſtood a | good chance of being eat ourſelves | 


Hzuco. 


Urge not what 8 paſt, bur rather joy at what's to come. My 
weak- brain'd elder brother's paltry crew are : driven from the caſtle, 


and Iver flain—ſo ſays report: 


F IRST Ronyen, 


Report's 8 no "I there, I put my ſigner o on 1 his head, and ſent him. 
5 packing to a better place. 


Hxxco. 


Thanks, good Anthony ; F that ſtamps my title firm, and you my 5 


forrune-makers ſhall ſhare the ſpoil | in recompence of ſervice. = 
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'Bxcony: Ropprn. 


25 You were always nobly liberal 1 in your favours. 


Haueo. 


80 ſhall you find me, for gratitude will ever hold | its ſeat within 


this breaſt ; Tre long been guarded by your band, and bravely 
guarded too, for a finer ſet of hardy, bold- fac d villains 1 ne er er obey d | 


a daring captain 8 orders. 


„ RoßBERS. 
Villains! 
Hexco. 


Aye, villains! Villany' Sa term oft uſed for bravery: Celir was 


call'd villain, and ſure no one here dare carp at Cæſar $ tile; you all 


deſerve i it, 


Finer Robben. : 


We hope ſo, maſter; J all's for the beſt, and, for * part, 1 care 


not what Im call'd, 0 you but give me money! 


SeconD Rovprn, | 


Tao RoprR. 


Nor any of us —but now the work 3 1s done, let s to the cellar and 


; Kniſh our carouſal, 


—_—— Hxx OO. 


l 


Hanco. 


Hold, I've yet a call upon your duty: the! Lady Ethalinda, my 
brothers wife, whom I've not ſeen ſince here we enter d—go, 


ſearch her out, and bring her hither. [Exeunt Rolters.] Charming 


enchantres! the muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine. 5 


[Goes up the Stage and exit at upper Entrence, . 


| Enter] lers ( bis Brother } 4 22 as a ; Negre, with a 4 0 cal In- 


Afrument at his Back. 


Ivis. 


oh man! thou firange unſatisfied tormentor ! for what purpoſe 5 
ö art thou hither ſent! merely to live? ? No, that were nothing, an un- 
ſubſtantial dream, an airy viſion full of temptations, made to be re- 
ſiſted! Sure man could ne er be form'd to ſimply breathe, to ſtalk 
thro” vague exiſtence, and then drop into the filent grave | ! No, for a 
nobler purpoſe ; to glorify the Power which gave him being, to 
prove his dignity, to be the poor man's comfort, and the wretched's ; 

| friend ; z to ſcatter 1 manna here, and cater for hereafter! Ah Hengo! 
[Hzxco appears at the Back of the Stage. ] Unnatural Brother! 
Grant this diſguiſe conceal me from his Knowledge; then means 


may yet be found to regain my Echalinda and our raviſr d | 


4 fortunes | 


 Henco. 


Hexo0 Lacie him]. 
Ah! who's there? 


Iver, 


Poor black a man, mah. OA 


1 8 75 Hexco. 
What a brought you hicher Grrah ! 


wg Ivan. 
| Hunger, he pinch ; a me, make a me come in, axe e ſometing to 


eat, maſſa. 


— » 


Well, get your hunger fa fated and be gone. | 


F * Tt at 
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Ives. 


Me like very much wy maſſa. 


kene 
Stay, mongrel! 
IRR. 
15 maſſa, me be poor Negro man, me run, fetch « any ting, do 
what am bid; watch a night, no ſleep a day ; ; trike de muſic, trip 
de dance and give de ſing; any rg to pleaſe, maſſa. | 


* ; 4 ; i , , , : 
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SONG. 
At de morn 1 when Fweetly break de day, 


And laughing workee-man him riſe, 


Wid de ting, ting, ting, Ide mooſic play, 


And. joy him ſparkle i in him eyes; 3 
But him poor, oh dear 
80 me e lack good cheer, 
F or der morning ; do but de hunger bring; ; 
Yet me ne'er repine, e 


Tho' me airy dine, 


But fil play de ting tang, ting tang, ting. 


De n noon kim come me wander long, 
5 At de alehouſe door de gueſt alight, 
*; Wid de ting, ting ting, me Play de ſong, 
But dem never me to eat invite; j 
The him rich, oh dear 5 
Yer me lack good cheer, 
R Fo or den noon he do but, &. 


De 
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de night come on, cold blow de wind, 
No place to lay poor head upon, PT: 
'To my ting, ting, ting, de re all unkind, : 
And troo de night I wander on; . 
Me be poor, oh dear 
80 me lack good cheer, 
F or r de moon he do but, &c. $ 
Henco. 


Continue here; and, mark me, fellow, let me not ſee you mingle 4 


with yon crew, attend on me alone, reward ſhall « crown deſerving. 
II try him as a watch over this fickle herd; guilt e. ever r breeds fuſ- 
picion, I long have liv'd i in dread uncertainty, nor can Pi breathe ſe- 


cure while ſuch aſet furround me. 5 . LA ide. 


Enter RoBBERS With ETHALINDA, 


Ives. 


oh heavens! my vile! yet dare I: not avow it, instant death 


7 would be the nee 


| Hine GO. 
Well, madam, what think you now of my long leaded paſſion? 


I wooed you ere a brother urg d his ft ſtept i in and ſnarch'd you 
from. 


n 


22 rt owt — „% rg Pg Lr 


from wy fond embrace: wealth was bis plea, and now tis mine ; 


.? 


1 lord it  here—your Iver | is no more. by 


Emnarinna.. 


Nor more 1 Oh: mercy ! {8 leave me : to my miſery. 


Hinoo. 


You will not hear me then? 


ETHALINDA. | : 


Hear you! the very thought i is pregnant with Saunt horror! 


FORTS . : 0 Henoo, 


"Tis well, madam : : I'm unacquainted with love 8 fok-ſpun non- 
ſenſe, expect it not from me— —tho' *rwas to gaze on you alone laſt 
night I forc'd the caſtle; you are the prize I've labour'd long to 


ſeize, how irkſome then to ſee a brother revel in \ thoſe 3 Joys 1 long 


time ſhould have taſted, 


| ETHALINDA. 


Lou, then, lead that ſavage band, whoſe i impious means s would 


; drive a brother from his right inheritance ! 8 


Hxvco. : 


Right, aye, by an 1 half hour's Previous birth; but yeſternight he 5 


died, ſo that right $ paſs d and fortune favours mine; Aa beauteous, | 


happy, rich young widow courts my affection, then take my hand 


and) Join our equal fortunes. [7 auntingh ] What, dumb! [She turns 
from 
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wy from him. 1 No more reſpect F 3 tine and quick convey her 


= to the Weſtern Tower, which over- hangs the ſea; there let her 


x 


Eh, liſten to the daſhing wave, till time has worn this brother from 
her mind and made. her more e complying. 


[Redbers exeunt with ber. 4 
Toms hither, Negro: L your firſt duty ſhall be to attend yon lady; 
8 x ſee that you treat her harſhly. II bend her fooliſh nature, and teach 
= her to prefer my arms to the dark lodging of a lothſome priſon. Re- 


ceive my further orders. Lau. d 
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Enter an old Px ASA NT and ! ſeveral of Tvi's Servants. 


Prasanr. „„ 
Wen, if this be true, and i ve no cauſe t to doubt it, believe me, 
* : me and mine, nay all the peaſants round, are at your ſervice; they 
MM reverence Iver much, nor will your maſter want ſopport While we 
have length to fuccour him. | 


Sitar. 
8 Then let us ; not delay, but inſtantly attack the caſtle. 


PrasaN T. 


—— — 0 
P < as 2 2 _ 


g a : 10 1 | 


That would be unadviſed ; moſt of my honeſt friends, your maſ⸗ 5 
ter 8 tenants, are abſent; a neighbouring village wake has called 

| them hence ; 5 when they return, fatigue will crave ſome reſt ; you | 
need it too 4  ?the morning let us meet, then unexpeCtedly. march, 5 


on and drive theſe W from their tyrant throne, 


Wel, be t as you determine. 


This is the ſecond time the raſh hop, Hengo, has diſturb'd our 
” peace 3 tis ſcarce two months ſince laft he felt the ſcourge of rouz d 5 
reſentment, and, then ſubdu'd, we e thought, he'd ne'er n lead on 


| to rob his infamous banditti. 


Servant. 


Nor need he, his brother” 8 love was fuch that he deny'd him no- 
thing ; ; but his haughty, reſtleſs diſpoſition could never brook (eren 5 
ſmiles from) a ſuperior, and he- $ NOW fo link'd with hardy ruffans, i 


: that the country round all live i in dread of them. 


Prazant, 


Well try their ftrength. to-morrow 3 but pr ythee enter, ſuck 


cheer as our Poor cot affords ' you may command, 


SERVANT, 
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-Sunvant, 


| Have with. you; follow, brothers. e l LEreunt. 


SCENE -A Rocky Vie. 
Enter Ives with a Light. 


Iver, 


- Heaven ſeems to favour the unfortunate ! ! this key, entruſted to my 
| care, unlocks the door will lead to my foul's treaſure Let me e ak 
Its wary—were it not beſt to hide myſelf « e 'en from ber knowledge ? — 5 
Her tender nature 8 ſuch, that ſhouldI fail, her fears might ruin all. — 
= It ſhall be ſo—till ale without the caſtle walls, my name ſhall reſt 


concealed. „ 5 Li. WM 


Enter HEN GO and Servants bearing Lights. 


Hen GO. 


Vonder he goes -we'll follow: but, mark me, when you reach the | 
narrow paſs 0 'erhung by rocks conceal yourſelves, and as he paſſes : 
= ſeize him Villain! he'll repent his folly |—Haſte to your ſeveral 
poſts, ſay—T'l e en go with Fu. 3 [ Exeunt, Me 


WE SCENE. 


1 


 SCENE—A PRISON. | 
Ernarixba riſes and comes forward. 


_ 


 ErnatinDa. . 


What a change makes one ſhort day! in life! Tbis hour | ſecure: 


in all the bleſſings of a ſmiling fortune, the next hurl'd from. 


its ſummit to deſpair” 8 dark cave ! Poor ſilly heart! why do'ſt thou 
5 flutter thus. Strugling for freedom ? Oh; it naught avails, thy * 
5 berty.i is death! the grave alone can give thee reſt Oh, Iver l. re- 


flection' s but the ſource of miſery! 


aw 
er a FRIEND): | ; 

RefleQion forbear, fad remembrancer ceaſe, 
 Heart-rending thy viſions : appear; 


5 T hou bane to my happineſs, ſtab to my peace, 


Whoſe ſummit of comfort's J a tear! 


Regedion but nurtures the mints galling ſmart, | 
Hope $ ſunſhine my ſoul cannot cheer; 
: The wound ſure 1 is mortal that ſtrikes to. the 1 


And whoſe ſummit of comfort 8 a tear. 


Hains 


b 


55 Chains Beard * Sc. Door opens, enter Iver. 


me be your ſlave. 


10 „ Ernalixpa. 


Br yrhee don t. ſroff at my unhappineſs. DE 


Inn. 


— _ the world him ſroff at him ; me come to oſet you free. 0 


ETHaLnDA. 


trade ?—Thou trembleſt! 


Ivan. 


1 do indeed ! [46 ue Oh! | lady, by: but 1 me muſt be dumb ! 


 ETHALINDA. 


What can this mean? 


IVER. 


Heavens But n diſguiſe r my feelings. 2 Laqyn me wait 


Oh! burſting heart. [46 4] Scoff, ; lady, no, Poor Negro man! 


Aye, by death ! to wütcler me perhaps—[Tvzn _ les * by PE | 
and. ] Why do'ſt thou pauſe ? Art thou not t waſter of thy crimſon 


L Urns af te. S 


14 1 
Tver, 


| [Aſumes bis own. voice.] Give me y your hand—pauſe not—1 1 


lead you ſafely forth—far from the tyrant rage) 8 PO 


T Ergalnbs. 


5 for what purpoſe lead me forth? To wander filent through a a 


buſtling world, without a friend to cheer, or huſband to protect 
me —he has paid g great nature $ debt, and, doing it robb'd me of 


every comfort. 


Tv, 


Let not deſpair 0 erpower you, madam, but lock: to Heaven with | 
hope; ; there, and there only, are you {ure of comfort. + bs he book : 
5 of fare i is cloſed to mortal eyes, and, dreading forrow, oft we joy 5 
embrace ; the hour of mirth ſometimes but prologues grief, and 5 
; deſtiny alone unfolds the myſtery. | 1 tel you, lady, your huſband. 


is alive, I am his agent, and within a little hour you'll meet him 


- face to face. 


1 | ErHaLINDA. . 
T bs voice of angels dwells von thy tongue |—Lety us s begone !— 


Sure this i is wockery! 


Ive, 


No, lady, on my e 15 Exeunt. 
0 | SNR 
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END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


d herd eſſay 


T' eſcape the tiger's watchful eye, 


Thus when the t 


SCENE cHANGEs, 


Heads. Eud of Chorus Curtain drops. 
CHORUS OF ROBBERS. 
Imi 


He eager ſeizes on his prey, 


er 


þ 


ver . 


a Rock, they paſs half Way down the Stage, and are ſeized by 
held o 
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Iver and ETHALINDA are ſeen coming out of a Door at the Top of 
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 SCENE—Tunz Insrpz or a Pktsox. 


4 2 hanging om the Center, Gaoter lacie in 2 chair ; Ivrn 5 5 


15 ſeen orenching the Grate of the Window 3 after ſome Ti ime be ; 
- leaves it, Finding it out of bis Power t force the Grating : 4 
this Iiftant the Keys of | the Door fall on the Ground from der 
: the Coat of the Goaler; IVIR takes them up, finds them chained to his T2 
Sp Writ; draws a Dagger, and i is going to fab bit; after ſome Re- 5 
Aection puts up the Weapon, returns again to the Window, makes a 
ſecond Attempt ; the Grate gives way and falls; this Noi 4e awakes 
' the Coaler; he ruſhes on Ivrn, „ who ſei zes the Keys, wrenches them | 
from bis Arm. throws him on the Ground, and attempts 70 unlock the 
Door, but 15 /o agitated that be cannot.  Geater recovers, a Struggle N 
: enſues, in which the Gealer catches bold of a Rope. 4 Bell is heard ö 
without. Tvss unlocks the Door; 4 Number of Henco' 8 Servants 
enter, they attempt to 0 ſize him, > he eſcapes throw gh the N. indow. 


GoaLER, 
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.  GoaLEzR. | 


. plague © on n ſleep! tis the worſt companion a man can be 
troubled with; double barring his eyelids, as it were, when they 
| ought. to be wide open. 1 thought no more of blackey in my | 

dreams than I did of a hoar froſt! No matter! he is gone; ; and, to 
avoid the death of A Chriſtian, has. drown'd himſelf like a kitten, | 
Well, mayhap every one mould have A right to chooſe bis own 
death ; tis a man's lf choice, and if he don” t like it afterwards 
there's nobody to blame but himſelf — kept locking at kim till 

| my fight was as dark as his complexion. : Damme ! but twas the 
rellection of PER black muzzle made me drowly! But let us to our 


| maſter and tell him he has loft one trouble. 1 Oh, here he is! 


Euer Elenco. 


Evermore buſy—ever in a a buſtle, Why : am I thus difturb'd J 
Why this alarm! 2 


| Goaren, 5 4 


| Pleaſe you, , worthy fir, when you left r me [ lock'd the door, and 1 

ſomehow or other i It fell out that I fell faſt aſleep; a noiſe rous'd me, 
and chere was Maſter Copperſkin hard at work at the window, 1 
| ſeiz'd him—He'd have overcome me if] it hadn't been for the alarm- = 


bell, the rope of which | in the ſcuſte I luckily caught; 2nd when ne: 


D e SE, found 
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Sund us too trong for him, he took but one ſpring, and hopp d 
through the window like a  graſhopper. 


Hex60. 


This indicates neglect, chis once In overlook it—be. more cau- 


tious for the future. He is gone, and had he twenty lives the fall 


muſt Kill him ; ſhould he eſcape the rocks, in ſuch a night as this 
the waves will overpower him. Anthony, haſte to the convent in 
the hollow glen, enquire for Father Francis. —TI'l be married 
: Orair. —No longer thall this ſtubborn fooliſh girl perplex me—the 


morrow's dawn ſhall crown my wiſhes. Haſte then inſtantly, and 


tell him not to fail by fun- riſe at the fartheſt, 


Goaurn, ; TH 
My lord, by m Sone. N 5 [Exit GoALER. 
EE, Hxxco. . 


Once more is | Echalinda i in my power, nor will I truſt the charge 


to any: this key confines. her; till ſhe becomes my bride Ill 


be her gaoler. How ſome weak minds would ſhrink to act as 
1 have, and think themſelves moſt wretched ! Such coward fools 
deſerve to be deſpis d and ſcorn'd. by us who laugh at ſear and con- 
ſcience.— Ah, Nature, reſt you Rill ! Spite of myſelf 1 find a 
ſomething here pleading like ply: for my wretched brother. What 


chen? 
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than? + did not kill him: there 1 am ſecure! This luckleß x 

Negro, too, has ſurely follow d. —Who would act upright (as wordly- 
5 wiſe men term it) when we ſee death i is oft its ſole reward. Come, 

friends, retire to reſt, and dream upon to-morrow” s happy hours. 


[Excunt HaxGo and Ronzur:, | 


'SCENE—Taz Ovrzwz or THE Casrrx. 


Storm, Wind, Rain, Ge. 7 be Sea running under the nul. 8 7 I be = 
 Windrw of the fartheſt 7 oer appears Erh en. Ives hing « as il 
ca on ; Shore ; after a bor Spa of Tim? be 4 iſe bs and comes s for War. 


lers. 


Still ! in this breathing world! 15 00 cruel fate! Methought my ; 
foul had ta en her flight, and all was paſ'd on this ſide death; ſtunn' e C. 
by my fall, my ſenſes ſunk, and all was dar K and peaceful! W by 


ye officious waves, why have ye brought me hither? Oh! Eth — 


linda, were it not for thee rd for ce them even now. to give m 


burial, and leave at once this life of miſery! But love forbids i it, 
Oh! look down ſome pitying angel and direct me through this mazy 
labyrinth of woes. Y Ah! who comes here, a prieſt! | [Retires. 
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-__ OPPOSES FE. > 
1 1 Now, by St, Chryſoſtom ! the cragg gy way hath made 7 me foot- 
| ES fore ; but I've ſome comfort leſt (Takes out the faſt and drinks). 

I would have accompanied the ſervant, but being at de votion— 


(Drinks again). Another draught, and then for buſineſs (Drinks and 73 
approaches the door). b „„ = 
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"Tis my confefſor—I'l ſpeak to him, What, Father Francis! 
Who's chere? 
FRIAR, PR 5 5 = Mp 


Tis Iver's voice. 


> — > _ — * — _ _ : 
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IvER. 
Th HE 6 


FRIAR, 


g * 
=— 


But not his perſon I'm deceived, © © 


Ivzk, 
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Iver, 


wrong d Iver ſtands conceal'd. 

=_ c 2 * FRIAR. 

But why this front, why this diſguiſe ? 
IVIR. 


F irſt anſwer me, What brought you hirher? : 


Pra. 


ſome fair unſortunate. : 


| $4 5 p ; 
BED „% 1 VER 
1 ; 
7 8 
A 5 


Unfortunate indeed! She is my wiſe ! 'Tis Erhalinda oh! fa. 


- ther! it muſt. not, cannot be! By thy friendſhip I conjure thee 3 by 


5 the known virtues of thy holy fun&tion. 
Para, = 
Your wife! Give me Akten then, I'Il reaſon with him. 


Tres, 


Not ſo; beneath the gute of this my footy | front tie much- 


A ſervant from your brother calbd me from my devorions; the 


purport of his errand, to join i in : wedlock” $ bands young Hengo and 


— 


* 
— — xx — - — 


Oh! no! he will not liſten to its voice—inceſtuous paſſion ſwells | 


| his every vein—his ſtubborn nature  ſpurns at reaſon 8 cite ates.— By 


ſtratagem 


” 
I i #% 
„ „ — 2 ** 


2 


[ 
| 
| 
| 


| 
I ſtratagem alone can we ſucceed, —Immediate diſpatch—this very 
: night—orr ruin will enſue. 
| Fran, N 
g I've glean' 4 your 957 from your brother $ vaſl; and dare you 8 
1 venture once more within thoſe walls: 5 
Ives. 

Dare! venture! Oh! * me but the 1 way, Ion kneel and bleſs 
38 T thee, though my life 8 the forfeit! 
1 Fnian. | 

Then hie thee to my 7 cell, we Jl there conſult. | Hengo knows : 
=. e not my perſon ; my garments ſhall diſguiſe thee, ablution cleanſe 
* . chy features, and— 
i} 'T hanks, thanks, dear father! about it -fraight; each moment is 
a. an age. Away | LD : 50 Lee 


——_—_— 


_ Enter Henzzur with Peaſants armed, © 
HxkxgNRr. 


My Giends and neighbours, brothers i in n this enterprize, give ear 


and lien to A worn-out foldier. "Tis now too o late for me to lead 


attacks, 


5 * a l \ e 


= attacks, nor will my old and rally joints move plant to my wiſhes. 


Ty ve brought you thus far and 1 find them totter, unequal to the taſk 


of being foremoſt ; but with your leave Pl join the common ranks, 5 


5 ful abler man muſt rake the charge. 


* W 
1 , > 
* „am 
AA 
„ n 8 We 
8 


Fram Prasant 1. 


But who « can we confide i in like yourſelf? 1 


1 Hznozar. 
tl Ps N ſon, fo pleaſe you. - Let younger Herbert take his fathers 'Y 
| th Fj, you Icruſt he will not t flinch, nor prove a a changling to his farher” 3 
Content. We'll follow him with all our hearts. 


Henna, 


| Uerbert, ſtand forward, rake this charge from u me. Eee you com- : 


4 mence the onſet think of your cauſe, the cauſe of juſtice, warranted - 


Ae fafe and idly reſt i in dull ſecurity, nor dream of retribution; 3 


= and ſtrive to > cheer our younger warriors in the conflict, ſome youth- bh 


; by heaven; an injured lord; your allegiance bids you ſtrike; ſtrike 
| and overpower a band of lawleſs robbers, who Auſh 'd with conqueſt, 3 


| gain'd by ſuperior power, aided by guilt and rreachery, think they 5 


but you muſt ſcourge them for this villany. Let ſteady valour now 
1 direct 


direct your courſe ; 3 and remember this, that he who. takes the 


chance of war's uncertainty, muſt venture life a ſtake to pick up 


honour. | This is the proſpe & that you have before you. 


Ee Vovxo Hznozam, 

F RIGS this « melt likes me well, and ſomething whiſpers we 
muſt meet ſucceſs. This band of ruffians will indulge i in caſe ; and ere 
midnight, drench' din luxury an: 4 wine, unmann 'd and nervous, they” I < 


retire to reſt; ; at that time be i it our rafic : to > charge and ſeize them. 


* 


5 Har. OO, 
Right, boy, 7 and ſhould they fall W ichin your power think then of 
mercy ; ; remember, we ſeek not blood but juſtice; nor wanton with 


thoſe lives fate throws within your graſp —Life taken once can | 


never be return d. 
: Vo Hxäkkr. 


We 1 it well nor ſhall your counſel 80 unheeded, facher. 
Come, je us on ; benca th che riſing ground that fronts the caſtle | is 
1 wood which we can unobſerv'd well reach, and lye i in ambuſh till 
the midnight hour, from whence we'll ruſh and ſeize the deſtin' d 


doe, releaſe our lord, or periſh in the attempt. On, let $ away ! | 


A* 


—— 
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N FROM FINGAL). 


5 See 0 er yon hill our warriors advance ! 


p< 


. Se DES 


Gird c on 1 your faulchions, wield each willing lance ! by 


Pract — — _— 


Like the moon ſcowling « on the brow of night, 
O er our broad ſhoulders ſhall our ſhields appear 5 


Silent we'll march, yet anxious for the fight, 


. 


* es, —_ pI ——ůů — 


Death in the van, and Terror i in the rear. | 


The trumpet 8 bound 


Impells around; 


| Comrades, to arms ! ! purſue the martial kran! 


'T he clang of war 


"Now rends the air! 


Let $ be immortaliz'd i in noble ftory ! . 


To battle ſtride acroſs the crimſon' d _ - 


F or war and victory 8 a hero $ gory! 1. | [Excunt, | 


[Hzxco diſcevered  Jeepinge Door opens. Enter F 1 pre- 
ceding Ives diſguiſed as FRlan Francis, Roprr hows him 


| Hexeo, who , at bis approcch farts from his Couch, 1 


Hex GO, 
Ah! *tis impoſſible ! I knew it not. 


— a — 
— 2 _ ö 
S 1 2 —— IF 1 2 "JEN . 
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Irn. 
Knew not what, my 001 1 
| . „„ e Hips 
: . * 

IvtR, 
: My murder! Fs 


Hen 0 catching bn by the den 10 
= Oh, father ! is it you? Im— 


Why ſo agitated? 


= 5 : 8 Hxuco. 


=. „ Pr ythee do not leave me, father. | Hark! ſure my brother's 


— w 


Ives. 


— —— eo —— — — 


Peace, you rave ! bei is no more.—Alas! he 8 dead. 

e 5 . | Hewoo. ; 
L Would he were living What a world of miſery i 18 this ur- 
A -rounded by baſe plunderers—uncertain of my fafety—and then, 
5 compunction- 8 cankering-worm gnaws at my very heart-ſtrings, 
| | EE and all i is danger, fear, and horror ! 


IvkR. 
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e 
ve er let ideal dangers * cls you down: you are maſter now of 
_ all your brother” 8 fortune. : © 


_ Henco. 


5 True, father, there's e tis too true. 


Tvis, 
What diſtur bs you! Why are vou thus ſhaken? I 


Hexco. 


In tel thee —Scarce had 4 laid me down and cloſed my eyes, TY 
when from yon chamber (wherein the burniſh'd | arms of all our 
family are plac'd)—methought the door—the recollection of i it mads 5 
8 my brain—flew from its hinges, and to my troubled fancy my 
brother” 8 ſhape (dreſs di in the very armour he had on when he and 
I did combat Egberts ſons) appear'd! He then was conqueror 

. and ſav'd my life. During the engagement he receiv'd a trivial 
] wound upon his brow, but then methought it ſtretched acrols his 

. front, and I could almoſt ſee into his brain. Thus he ſtood ( pointing | 
to his forehead) and plaintively he figh'd, "oe Behold the marks of 
brotherly affection |! '” It ſhook me fo I inſtantly awoke, and ſcarce. 
can fancy b but I ſee him ſill, 


1 
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it] 


4 | Ives. 


Let not ſuch childiſh thoughts diſturb your ett compoſe your- ” 


elf, my lord. Tis but a fickly fancy, cauſed by fatigue and bodily 


- exertions.— 


hood aul, 


MM practice on this dream, it ſhakes his man- 


5 i : HREN. 
What didſt thou ſay? 
„ Ives, 
My lord, I poke not. 1 
"Henco.' 26) 


£ Nay, fome one did. —Oh, miſery —1 pray you leave me not. 


ves. 


| My lord, I will not; pray be comforted. 


e Hunoo. 5 
It wo not be —Call to my ſervants—let me have muſic to 1 5 
my tortur'd foul. Fs | lenco repgſes. | 


Enter 


Enter SERVANT, 


' WW: 
i WW. 


SONG. 


5 Great Jove, whoſe 3 heart 
; Has felt the force of Cupid's dart, 
When dire misfortune” $ whirlwinds blow 


Feels for a hapleſs lover 8 woe : 
He feels, and all the god's diſplay d 
He feels, and willing grants his 4a— 


Repulſes quick the lover 8 figh, 


And wipes the tear r from beauty 8 eye. 


Laie SeRvaxT. 24 


5 laue retires at the Door pointed at ; by bis Brother ; re-enters are as 
e in the Dream. 7 be Noi iſe of the Door awakens Hexoo. 7. 
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Hanoo, 
Ah! again this horrid viſion No, i it is reality! 1 wake and | 
a breathe.—Oh, if thou art my injur d brother 8 ſhade, ceaſe to torment | 
me thus ! Have mercy on me his 18 too much for feeble 1 man 1 
to bear.—What wouldit chou! 5 


Ivxx. 5 


Muy wife! 


Hxxco. 


[3] 
 Hznoo opens a Door. 


Oh, Ethalinda! come forth, and free me from this dread encounter 1 


[4 this 7 ime a ; Noſe without ; ETHALINDA comes forward, fees 


ves, faints | in his Arms. Hezvrnr and Party. ruſh on and Th 


Lene Hruco, driving Rollers before them. T 


Ivrz. 1 | 
Look up, my! love, thy happy Iver calls, ” 


 ETHALINDA. >, 


wer! Oh, Heavens, then are ye bounteous | 


Iver. 
Ah, Herbert! my father 8 ancient friend; for this aſſiſtance 
5 thanks. Secure my brother how we ſhall diſpoſe of him hereaſter 
be determined. As for, his band ſeize and impriſon all ye can a 
cover. | Come, Ethalinda, once more e we'll taſte the Joys of mutual 
fond affeQion, . : 
FINALE. 
Iven. | = 
The merchant who long has been robb'd of his treaſure, 
When fortune again brings. the caſket i in view, 
With rapture beholds | it, is bleſt beyond meaſure, 
895 doating, enraptur d, 1 gaze upon you... 


a . K 4 3 6.x" 4 4 
A — hot ef ee nad Fob Foote - x HI 


E! 


5 In the annals of me let the great be recorded, 


The miſer with pleaſure behold what he 8 hoarded, 
In you all my toil and my danger 8 rewarded, 
For feet Echalinda i is conſtant and true. 
a CHORUS; 
In the annals, &c, 
Ernaliu DA. 


The dove who a time from her mate has been parted, 


And from morn to eve of his abſence complain' d, 

: of ev 'ry joy taſteleſs, and near broken-hearted, 

How bleſt when once more e the dear wand'rer's 8 regain'd d! 

80 Ii in my Iver, my hopes nearly blighted, 
Bewilder'd i in grief, a poor tray'ller benighted, 

A proſpect behold which my heart has delighted, 


Inſuſing rich rranſport where forrow had reign d. 


CHORUS, 
In the annals, &c. 


8 n r 


END OP THE SECOND ACT. 


w_ — | 2 | 
6 


I . N 


THE nn,, 


; ON E Freet-temper'd female, as pleaſant as fair, 
T\ wo prattlers to jointly partake of my care, De 
Three friends to ſolace us and ſervants to aid, 
7 Four ſteeds i in my ſtable, or nipping the blade; * 
Fj ive hundred per an, independent and clear, 
5 Six bins 3 in my cellar of Bacchus beſt cheer, : : 
Seven beds i in my manſion to ſerve friend or gueſt, 
Eight ACTES for kitchen, for orchard, or beaſt ; 
Nine times ten years of life let me joyouſly have, 
Then a cypher drop peaceably « down to my grave; 
From which when arouz'dz let me happily taſte 
A life everlaſting, more ſyeet than the paſt. 


AN 


- , CS - "- 0 = — * © 
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AN E L E G I 
CITY CHURCH-YARD. 


ATTEMPTED AFTER THE MANNER OF MR. GRAY, 


| SUPPOSED. TO BE WRITTEN BY A CITY CLERK. 


Tub bell beats One, hin the hour of morn, 3 
The ruin'd nymph her pallid vigil keeps, 


: The noiſy drunkard hears its voice with ſcorn, | 


And ſcarce one joyous buck. ſerenely lee ps. 


| Now giddy revels taint the liſt'ning 8 
Convivials hail the Bacchanalian catch! 
Save where yon thief unbars the door with fear, 


And ſilent brib'ry lulls the . watch: . 


Wc — 


— — mc 


r 


t 


= Sie! in yon attic loft, whoſe ſhatter'd pane | 


Yields full admittance to the hrilly wind, 


: T he tir d mechanic, unalarm'd by pain, 


On his flock couch refreſhingly” $ reclin'd, 


Anear yon facred dome, yon ancient pile, 
Whoſe tow' ring ſteeple courts the vaulted ſky, i 
Entomb'd and mou dring mid their native ſoil, 


2 he once briſk buſtlers of the city lie, 


The call of cuſtorn, the Pas kis, 


T he noiſy poſtman hund ring at the door, 


The falſe endearments ofa fly kept-wiſs, 


Awake to trafic or to joy n no more. 


N For them n no more the ſay” ry haunch ſhall 1 inks, 


Or buſy landlord poiſe the mantling bowlz 


: No more the punſter ſport his worn-out joke, _ 


Or Iyric ſtrains to rapture fivell the foul. 


Oft did thai merchandize attract the eye, 
| Kamſchatka' 8 produce, or the Indian weed; 5 
| Okt China 8 baubles tempted dames to buy, 1 
Oſt from che miſer's purſe the ore they freed. 


Let 


E 35 1 
Let not the whiſtling plow-boy ſurly ſeem, 


Deſpiſe their caxons, or well-powde rd hair; $- 
Nor brawny carman laſh his ſturdy team 


To grime that dreſs bruſt d up with fo much care, 1 


The ſpruce ſinock-frock, ſtout drab, or broad-cloth fine, 


To woo fair decency, or deck the gay, 5 
Or broider'd ſuits where ſtars and garters ſhine, 


Wear like their owners threadbare, and decay. 


Nor you, ye T variſts, their purſuits condemn, 
'T hat on diſcoverics they never roam; 

An Highgate 3 journey is a tour to them, 

An homely progeny, their idol's home. 


7 Can diſtant breezes o'er the boundlef deep, 
Give to the fleeting foul reviving breath? 
0 various climes, remoteſt regions ſweep,. | 


You'l near outſtrip the rapid ftride of death. 
Perhaps beneath yon. marble flab i is 11 


Some clay once warm'd with all the tray lers glow, 
Who, curious, to Old Sarum? 8 relics ftray' d, 
Or heard Great Tom out-tol the bell of Bow.. 


F 2. .. :--.; Pedefirian; 


IT, 1 hr — 4 
2 i ST Ss . — 
' — * 4 mo 
v4 Se hinge x. HEE GA OE SARS . 


r 


Pedeſtrian St-w-rt ne er his 0 ſtore 


To them of marvellous knowledge could reveal, 


They weigh'd their Cambridge, and ne'er ſcann'd it o er, 


Tho trembling Pages quiver'd in the ſcale. 


Full many an herb of properties divine 


Remains. unnotic'd by the paſſer-by ; ; 


Full many a prize dull ſcavengers purloin, 


Eſcapes the careful kennel-raker 8 eye. 


Some heav "n-born Chatham, mem'ry's fond delight, 


In whom true amor patrie brightly burn 'd; 


Some Cheſterfield, the Muſes' courteous knight, 


Some warlike Wolle unknown might here be 1 urn d. 


The ſtretch of pow” r or - faction to withſtand, 


The monarch's ſceptre, ſubje&'s rights to ſhield; 


15 On embaſſies to kiſs che royal hand, 


Or combat danger i in The: crimſon field, | 


Their lot denied; nor bade them court diſgrace ; ; 


A thirſt for honours ne'er to crimes gave birth; 0 


Nor were they ſycophants to gain a place, 


Or for a bauble ſpurn'd at honeſt worth; 


Nor 


E 
N or Cquander'd millions, watch'd the fickle die, 


Or damn d with guile a fire's unſullied n name; 5 
Ruin'd ſweet i innocence without a ſigh, | 


Or ſtabb'd a friend to guard a arumper J fame. 


Far from their counter they ne'er wiſh'd to ſtray, 
Induſtrious labour dealt their ſhare of health ; 
In n buſy rounds of toil revolv'd the day, 


And n commerce e pay'd the road to wealth. 


Their mould! bling des boaſt a modeſt ſtone, 
No coſtly monument of pride decay d, 
55 The tribute of a widow, friend, or ſon, 


To tell they loy'd them living, mourn them dead, 


T keir- names, their occupations would you ſeek, 
P he pariſh where their plodding path they trod, 
T heir probity Why, let cheir aſhes ſpeak, 
e An honeſt man 8 che nobleſt work of God.” ” 


What ſon of traffic whom diſeaſe aſſails 
| With palſy, dropſy . 0 or conſumption ſpare, 
I Could quit without regret his ſhop, his bales, 


7 And ſmile at death, but with a conſcience clear ? 
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81 


; Thus as he nears the grave ' cold peaceful bourn, 


His flicting ſoul bequeaths this well-we igh'd plan, 


4 Ne er, till the bond of rectitude is torn, 


= Will confidence expire 'twixt man and r man.“ 


For thee, who partial to the civic fron, 


Whom bald-pate Time relentleſs bade retire, 


7 Perhaps ſome youth, like thee, invers di in ſong, 


F rom curious motives may thy fate enquire. 


Perchance ID 4 citizen may ſay, 


Oft have we mark'd him at an early bens 


0 Bruſh 0 'er yon pavement, or for ſhelter ſtay, | 


06 « Waiting the ceaſement of the pelting ſhow'r 1 4 


* Erposd to view from yonder brittle door, 
« E ix'd to his deſk he took his daily ſtand, 


ec The ledger, journal, waſte- book, finger d 0 er, 


* Or gaz'd upon the orders came to hand. 


. 0 Aneath yon daub which promiſes rich cheer, 


« Where viands ſparkle R and where myriads carve, 


« He s ta'en | his manchet oft, or froth-crown'd beer,. 
e * Like © one that 8 thirſty, or who ſeorn'd to ftarve, 


46 One 


15 


1 39 1 


Ie One morn 1 miſs' a him at his wonted hou, 
. ce Nor i in 1 his walks or ſheleer'd did him ſee 3 ; 


cc Another came, nor yet anear the door, 


cc Nor at the deſk or fprightly board was he. 


ce The next, with folemn pace the nodding hearſe | 


on Slowly mov'd on in ſable ſad array ; ; 


80 Approach and read (for thou canſt read) the verſe 


ce Gray'd on che marble that encruſts his clay.” 


* THE EPITAPH. | 


Here — in envy and i in | fame, 


A youth to courts and politics unknown 1 
Ambition tow” ring ſpurn'd his humble name, 


And filent Prudence mark'd him for her own. 


P rugal his wiſhes, honeſty his trade, 


Heav'n a reward proportionate did deem, 


He gave to commerce all he had, his aid, 


He gain'd, twas all he aſk'd, his friend's eſteem, 


Nor 
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a Nor farther kek, no vice nis ſoul deforms, \ \ 
Silent he ſlumbers i in his dark abode; "IT 
Waiting, mid ſculls and coffins, ſhrouds and Worms, 
The trump ſhall furnmon him t to meet his God.. 
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